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85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 








(CONTAINING all the WAVERLEY NovVELSs, whe a complete collection of Sir 
wales Scorr’s Poetry, making 32 elegant little volumes. The poetical 
Ylumes are adorned with frontispieces and illustrations representative of the best 
Scottish scenery, oF of places which the genius of the poet has made famous. 
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“THE SEASON” 


LADY’S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 
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EXCLUSIVELY. 
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FLUID 


Has just been Awarded the GOLD 
MEDAL at the Health Exhibi- 
tion, South Kensington. 
‘*The Times”’ says :—‘*Condy’s 
Fluid is the best purifier and disin- 
fectant known to science.” 
CONDY’S FLUID makes no 
smell, and is not poisonous. 
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AN IRRESISTIBLE APPEAL. 


Mrs. Blokey (who has called with a Letter of Introduction om Mr. Roscius 
Lamborn, the famous Actor and Manager). ‘‘ AND I’ve BRoveHT you my Son, 
HE INSISTS ON GIVIN’ UP 


WHO’S BREAKIN’ HIS Moruer’s Art, Mr, LAMBORN ! 
THE CITY AND GOIN’ ON THE STAGE—AND His FATHER AN ALDERM 


IN HIS FATHER’S BUSINESS, AND ALL THE FAMILY THOUGHT OF 80 'IGHLY IN 


CLAPHAM! It’s A GREAT GrizF TO Us, J AssuRE you, Mr. LAMBor 
YOU COULD ONLY DISSUADE IM! Bur IT’s TOO LATE FOR THAT, I 
80 P’RAPS YOU WOULDN’T MIND GIVIN’ HIM A L#ADIN’ PART IN 
Piece !” 


THE ARTFUL “AJAX.” 
A Nautical Song of the Period. 


“The Ajax has a supreme contempt for her helm. She does 
just as ya eeperas and can only be kept under the semblance of 
control e on of the most heroic remedies.’’ 

‘ and Horse-Guards’ Gazette. 


although there in’t a breeze, 
A sort of naval “ Go-as-you-please,” 
With a yo-heave-ho ! 


No woven ome present to overwhelm, 


When tired of carrying helm a-port, 

She ’s off to starboard Slerfel eport, 

A monstrous maritime ‘ sort,” 
With a yo-heave-ho! 


She anchored safe anear Dover town, 
With a yo-heave-ho! 
But steam was up, though the anchor down, 
With a zouesete ! 
lucky, too, for she broke ye 
haere all her cable there, the 
Captain must have had a lively 
With a yo-heave-ho ! 


And now she’s off, this lively gal, 
With a yo-heave-ho! 
A-coliieg, with Hornsr, Admiral, 
ith a ay ! 
Though Captain NEDY furl and reef, 
And keep up steam, it’s my firm belief, 
The artful Ajaz will come to grief, 
With a yo-heave-ho! 


say ; 
y, 


And 
And 
Her 





A Reasonaste Service.—Mr. Boorn, Generalissimo 
of the 8. A., has announced, on the part of its organisers, 
that they are Pmouins also to start a’ ‘‘ Salvation 
Navy.” Good, if the shipping of the 8. A. is to consist 


AN AND "IM (¢ Tife Boats. 





wi! On! iF 
‘M AFRAID, 


Tue Liberals say that the Government has been 
YOUR NEXT i Stran 


“* Wrecked in Port.” ded on a Beacu would, 
perhaps, be nearer the mark. 











THE REVOLUTION ON EVOLUTION, 
(By a Bewildered Philistine.) 


Bakrine earthquake, or the submersion of this Island, or the 
devastation of London and its suburbs by Chinese or some other 
barbaric or semi-barbaric invaders, the statue of Coartes DaRwINn 
will look down for all time on the visitors to the Natural History 
Museum at South Kensington. It is not astonishing that the Arch- 
bishop of CanTERBURY, the Dean of WastMinstER, and Archdeacon 
FarraR, assisted at the unveiling of that monument by Professor 
Hoxtey. The residue of the propounder of Evolution had previously 
nem. diss. of the Clergy, if not also of the Dissenters, been inte: 
in Westminster Abbey. Public instructors have taken occasion to 
moralise joyfully on the wonderful change of attitude towards the 
doctrine of Darwin displayed by their Reverences and their 
Worships from that which their predecessors, and perhaps some of 
themselves, exhibited six-and-twenty years ago. ‘ 

The moralists on that transition from anathema to admiration, 
enthusiastically 5 ar ae that it isall right. They are apparently 
convinced that Evolution is a grand discovery and an unquestionable 
truth, although Darwin himself seems to have not been quite cock- 
sure of it, | to have proposed it as not much more than a highly 
probable theory. Be that as it may, on what supposition is the 
entire reversal of their Worships’ | Reverences’ judgment of it to 
be explained ? When first it was announced to them they either 
misunderstood Evolution, or else entertained erroneous ideas of the 
verities to which they imagined it con —the orthodoxy they 

rofe to teach. They must now acknowledge Danwin’s doxy ; 
o they, therefore, perceive that it agrees with their own doxy, or 
seem to have seen reason to modify the latter? At any rate, they 


VOL, LXXXVII. 


may be presumed to have become satisfied that Evolution, if a fact, 
by no means ees their own professional raison d’éire. By what 
considerations Instructors, judiciously or injudiciously, forbear 
(if able) to enlighten the public mind. 





PROVIDENCE FOR THE POOR. 


Dr. ALFRED CARPENTER, writing to the Times on the subject of 
‘ Disfranchisement for Receipt of Medical Relief,” says :— 

“‘If the principle of Provident Dispensaries among the were proper] 
inedigaled, es that by means of a small payment per ook or ls.a onth, 
family should be able to obtain medical advice when required, there would be 
no occasion at any time to call upon the parish for assistance, unless some- 


thing else should be wanted.” 

i consideration. Dr. Canrznrer thinks the action 
ot the House of Lords in the matter is to be commended. Mr. 
Punch, as he has already intimated, doesnot. But if it should have 
the effect of calle ve lic attention to the Provident Dispensary 
system, there will be something at least to be said for it. Several 

| gen notably Dr. Joun Mavuwsett, late of Bath, 
‘endeavoured, with little success hitherto, to get this important 
| subject ly venti , both in its bearings upon the interest of 
| the poor and of the i Dr. MAUNSELL, in particular, 
has made a special study of it for years, and has worked hard to 
| direct attention to the vices and mischiefs of the present practice, 
| and the Nengtooss goetyeneee of the Provident any System 
ly und and ied. Mr. Punch gladly seconds Dr. 
ARPENTER’S appeal to our Lady Bountifuls, benevolence organisers 
aye, and liticians and unsentimental philanthropists of all 
classes, to take this matter into immediate and earnest consideration. 
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THE “SOFT ANSWER.” 


She (impatiently). ‘‘ On, Gzorcz prAR! How you po Smoxg! 


Do you Buy your Cigars BY THE HUNDREDWEIGHT, OR BY THE Ton!” 


He (ever patient), “Tue rormer, Love, I supposr,—as I BUY THEM BY TH& HuNpRED, AND THE MAN WAITS FOR HIS Money!” 











Or beard Midlothian lions in their dens. He 
Thinks there ’s no difference between ‘‘ fine frenzy ’ 
And kennel-rabies. So conceives his neighbour 
Moon-baying Siliness. Mountain in labour 

Gave birth to him as he gives birth to yapping. 
Bon-GavLt1er’s Turtle ne’er excelled at snapping 
This small, tongue-giving tyke. A decent doggy 
Comes next in Nervousness, a trifle foggy 

As to his function, has a sort of notion, 

Which in his honest breast excites commotion, 
That he’s a Wolff-hound, but might feel much merrier, 
As, say, a (diplomatic) smart fox-terrier. 

Simplicity, sweet puppy, most ingenuous 

Of tykes, but just a trifle tame and tenuous, 

Eyes Envy doubtfully ; Envy, who truly 

Should take first prize with ease, if treated duly. 

But ah—there always is a ‘‘ but,” and prizes 

To dogs as men, and of all sorts and sizes, 

Come often as surprises. Though it true is 

That every dog shall have his day, to few is 

Master McGrath’s supremacy permitted, 

But still this Puppy-Show may not be pitied. 

The -Star ’s in the ascendant, the Canicular 

Season is here. Which puppy in particular 

Shall play = Sirius, to these rivals 

Is quite a Sirius question. Some survivals 

Must from among these youthful Dogs of War win, 
The fittest, doubtless, if there ’s truth in Darwiy. 





Mr. Cyrrt Frower was not a defaulter on the night of the 
Government defeat. He wrote to the 7imes to say that he came up 
to Town all the way from the Island of Lewis. When, in future, any 
loyal Liberal hurries to Westminster post-haste to assist his party, 
it will be said of him that he ‘‘ Cometh up as a Flower.” N.B.—This 
oe an advertisement for one of the best of Miss Broventon’s 
novi 





UNIMPEACHABLE, 


Tue recent crisis has naturally given rise to a great many rumours, 
for Gopute copeniory of which it has not always been possible 
to vouch. The following, however, which have been carefully sifted, 
may be taken quite confidently cum grano. 


It is stated on good authority that Lord Sattssury, for the purpose 
of insuring himself a working majority in the House of Commons, 
has stipulated that Mr. GLapstowr’s recent phalanx of ‘‘ Abstainers’ 
shall be all ided, from the Secret Service Fund, with sufficient 
means to enable them to pass the remainder of the Session at some of 
the cheaper watering-places, while the Irish party will have the 
option either of going up in a batch to the Upper House, or being 
permanently ‘ ” by the SPEAKER, 


It is now no longer a secret that Lord Rannpotpn CuvrewiL1 has 
carried his point, and that his objection to accepting off-hand the 
Leadership of the House of Commons has been overcome. Sir SrarvorD 
Nortucote becomes Viceroy of India, and has consented to start 
to-morrow vid Flushing. 


It is understood that the Premren’s refusal to go down to Balmoral 
and personally tender his resignation to Her Majesty hinged at the 
last moment on a simple question of the payment of his railway fare. 
Considering that, due to the Pressing circumstances under which his 
journey was about to be undertaken, he had a right to a third class 
return ticket free of cost, and this being obstinately denied him by 
the Authorities at Euston Square, he, with some show of irritation, 
entrusted his mission, just as the train was caastng, te an active 
Queen’s Messenger, who happened to be lounging about the plat- 
form. Notwithstanding the protest of the Officials, this gen 
who, it appears, had grown familiar with the feat from successfully 
attempting it on nearly all the great Continental lines, ep A 
swung himself under the guard’s van and holding firmly to the ax 
bar, travelled thus suspended without a break as far as Perth. 
Though ultimately taken into custody through having bail refused 
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for him at the latter place, it was entirely owing to his prompt and 
energetic action that the QuEEN’s reply was received in London on 
the morning of the following Wednesday week. 

Lord Ricuarp Grosvenor’s celebrated “ Four-Line” Whip Letter 
of Explanation is now admitted on all hands to have been a clever 
and ingenious hoax. Conceived and carried out jointly by a sporting 
Baronet, well known on the Front Opposition Benches, and a sub- 
ordinate Official of the House, celebrated for his strong language, 
clever caligraphy, and keen sense of humour, it had, as might have 
been foreseen, desired effect of keeping the bulk of the party well 
ata distance. 

One of the first acts of the New Ministry it is reported, on good 
authority, will be to dispatch Mr. AswEsD-BARTLeTT, with as little 
delay as possible, on a ial Secret Mission to the Russian Camp 
at Zulfiker, With a view to enabling him thoroughly to master the 
intricacies of the complicated situation in a manner satisfactory to 
the Government, he will be provided, before starting, with all the Blue 
Books bearing on the —— a copy of the “‘ Lives of the Czars ;” 
and, to disarm suspicion, he will be unaccompanied by an Interpreter. 
With full pass to meet General Komanorr boldly on his own 
ground, and ask him as many questions, without notice, as he can, it 
is confidently believed that, as Mr. Asuwean-Bartiett will have, 
moreover, unlimited leave of absence, his selection for this delicate 
Mission will, while gracefully acknowledging his special services 
in the past, at the same time prove a very substantial benefit to his 
party generally. His de for Centra] Asia under these con- 
ditions cannot but be watched with lively interest. 





Signs of the Times. 


Mr. Marte, Upholsterer, runs a horse for the Derby, a real live 
one, not a towel-horse, with a good chance of winning when he 
turned Tottenham Court——no, we mean Tattenham Corner. Then 
Mr. Watter SHootsRep buys a deer-forest in Argyllshire, and 
considers it a cheap forest. Messrs. Swan anv Encar, or Lewis 
AND ALLENBY, take to starting a horse web pe vy race of the year, 
they not only might win the “ Blue Riband of the Turf,’’ but, asa 
aie bit of economy, and all in the way of business, supply it them- 
selves, 





ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, June 8.—Seats Bills went 
through Lords to-night after decent show of debate. The Markiss 
in most conciliatory mood. Wouldn’t even listen to pr for 
Amendment. Most of the old friends came u i more 
the pee: raged round Batley and Morley ; ee toa question 
that shook the House of Commons to its centre, whether it should be 
Radecliffe-cum-Farnworth, or Farnworth-cum-Radcliffe, earnestly 
debated. Powxnscovurt wanted one of the Dublin Divisions called 
Donnybrook to be re-named St. "8. 

_ “ Never mind,” said the iss, ‘‘ much the same thing. Been 
in the Commons myself, you know. 

Meanwhile, Commons t a dull evening in debate on Budget. 
CHILpers ha h time. Of course made prodigious speech 
on ae Statement on Friday touching proposed 
alterations. Long speech to-night on Motion to go into Committee, 
and six hours later up again with another fearsome oration. 

*‘No Budget can survive this,” said the Sage of Queen Anne’s 


Gate. 

‘e ou’ ll h,” said Puteston; and so said 
everyone. Whole Ce ce asa bore. No Vote of Censure 
for nearly a —— _ Hicxs-Beacu accordingly put down one on 
Budget. Great field-night proclaimed. Members, whi up, came 
down grumbling. Government sure of majority, and what’s the 
use * House empty for hours during night. Filled up again towards 
midnight, when Division looked for. 

An Hon. Member immediately behind Treasury Bench, the only 
man in House who had listened throughout, fell asleep at 11°30. At 
11°45 attack of ~-r~ Began ing Dopps in manner 
unaccountable to that gentleman. found sensation in House. 
Thought the reckless man was in a fit. Dr. Lyons solemnly rose 
and proceeded to patient, who was still ing Dopps. Member 


pummelling 
behind with great ce of mind t to relieve mt by 
taking his hat off. Preparations made for ing his shirt-collar. 
But this too much. listened all through to CuiLpeRs’ speech 


No. 1, Hicks-Bracu, Gzorer Hamrton, the list of dinner-hour 
orators, CHILDERS’s speech No. 2, and SrarrorD Norrucore. But 
was not going to lose his hat. Awoke; made wild dash at Member 
behind; recovered his hat, and tried to look as if nothing had 


happened. Pretty to see Dopps insisting on shaking hands with him. 
Awakened Member resented this as inconsequential. Hadn't 


a 






pfs 
Ys 


Strange ‘‘ Scene in the House.” 


slightest idea how severely he’d pummelled Member for Stockton, | 
who desired to intimate that no harm was done. 


Tuesday, 1°30 a.m.—Scene suddenly changed. GLADSTONE just 
down after delivering fiery speech. ‘‘A matter of life and death 
to us,” he eried, with accusatory gesture towards Sir Srarrorp 
Nortucorr, who had got his hands up his sleeves, and was trying 
desperately so to yy of the rest of his corporeal presence, 
‘“‘Turn us out on our Budget and bring in your own.” a 

But nobody thought of ing out. Government sure of majority. 
Might be small, but that nothing new. Members trooped out to 
Division, and straggled back again. At Quarter to Two, it was plain 


that forces were equally divided. Still Government bound to win. 
Kensiveton “te ** Ministerial numbers, in first. Even that 
didn’t shake universal opinion. : : viel 
‘*These Liberals,” wled Hicks, audibly smacking his lips, 
can’t go through Lobby like ordinary gentlemen ; rush through 
like schoolboys.” 


Evidently mistake somewhere, Clerk hands paper to RowLanp 

‘ Wie, Tory Whip. 
At this indication 
of Government de- 
feat, RANDOLPH 


1 on the bench 
waved his hat, 
shouting as only 


one other man in 
House can shout. 
Other man_ there 
too. Tim Heaty, 
Deck Bench, leaped 
ac’ c 

up and answered 


afin and sguin, 
again again, 
Jory B. excitedly 
but irrelevantiy 
Rapturous Delight of the Fourth Party. rey Be ckshot |” 
Tru Heaty and the rest roaring ‘‘ Coercion!” As Tory W 

d down after announcing figures, Ranpotpn publicly 








ands with him. 
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“* RowLanD,” he said, his yoice trembling with emotion, ‘‘ I always | to Grapstonz. Besought him to make the most of his opportunities, 
said that some day you were bound to Winw.” avoid all work, and take long rest. : 
Ccanenenn quietly writing letter on his knee.| “‘ You’re quite right,” he said, pressing my po, ‘‘and I shall 
io 


All this while 
‘* Like Madame Defarge going on knitting whilst Revolution was| take your advice. n't do much more this . Will save 
brewing,” said Davip Pionxer. Clerk proposed to go through | myself up for another Midlothian Campaign and a new Parliament. 

Orders of the Day. Met| Business done.—GLapstone openly announces Resignation. 
by cries of ‘* Adjourn! 
Adjourn!” GLaDsTONE 
looked up, and surveyed The Wreck of the ‘‘ Grosvenor.”’ 
oF ha Aas for the loss of the Go t Shi 
ight zzled ex Las for e Government Ship, 
ent Somuthi evidently For want of “‘ all hands to the sails!” ; <= 
had happened besides the If the crew can’t be ruled by a sharp “‘ Four-Line Whip, 
pummelling of Dopps by They merit a Cat-o’-nine-tails. 
the Gentleman in the 
nightmare. ‘‘ Adjourn ? . 
Te iy A Se House} Cuanoe or Name in THE Artistic Wortp.—Since his bein 
adjourned, Members pour- | elected Associate of the Royal Academy, ‘‘ Burne-Jones, A.” w 
ing out through doorway | now be known in Burlington House as ‘‘ Hane-Jonxs, A.” Now, 
in tumultuous stream, | we know exactly where “‘ the line” is drawn on the Academy walls. 
Parnellites and Conserva- | It is drawn at ‘‘ Hane-Jones.” 
tives still wildly cheering. 
Business done. — The} Tue Day Arrer.—‘' How are you this morning?” asked Her- 
Government’ s. BERT GLADSTONE s ig marae parent, who wee pecng up oom 
oN to quitt' whing Street ‘ and baggage.” “My 
Tuesday Night.—Second oar bag. reptied his father, ‘Sadly, “this is not ‘Question Time ;’ 
Act in exciting Drama. but, to tell you the truth, my brow is aching; for T hed tee mack 
A full House, and eager] p.0) and Spirits last night, and I’m completely upset.” Then they 
: expectation. GLADSTONE split a B. and 8. iced 
The G. 0. M entering at Twenty-five : 
committing the “ Happy Dispatch.” Minutes past Four, re- 


ceived tremendous ovation. 

If he’d been the victor instead of the vanquished, couldn’t have WICKET JOKES. 
been greater enthusiasm amongst his followers. Conservatives, a By Dumb-Crambo Junior. 
little taken aback by this demonstration, looked coldly on. Presently 
Hicxs-Beacn came in, and they took their turn to cheer. JosePH 
GILLIs, entering still later, there was a movement among the Par- 
nellites. Thought were going to cheer him. But the impulse 

i Jory B. took his seat unconscious of the flutter he 


Everything seemed -turvy. Gtapstone cheered just after 
being routed, and never during five years of Ministry were there 
such jubilant faces on Treasury Bench. Harrineton positively 
smiling. Harcourt breaking out from time to time in a low.chuckle. 
DitKE and CHAMBERLAIN chatting and laughing as if they had 
private information of good joke. 

Only GLapstone solemn and dignified. Rose before questions put, 
and stated that in consequence of the decision arrived at by House 
the same morning the Cabinet had forwarded ‘a dutiful communi- 
cation to Her Masxesty.” Wild horses would not drag from Giap- 
sToNE the nature of that communication. The time might come 
when he would be at liberty to disclose it. It was not yet. House 
nevertheless cheered and counter-cheered as it it knew all about it. 
Cheerfully acceded to motion for adjournment, and Members gaily 
went off to enjoy their unexpected holiday. 

Business done.—Gtanpstone darkly hints at Resignation. 


Friday Night.—Third and concluding Act. Gtapstone makes 
clean breast of it. Unreservedly admits that the ‘‘ dutifal commu- 
nication ” to the QuEEN contained his Resignation. House surprised 
beyond measure. A - ey very last thing it thought of. 
What was more, the Genew accepted the resignation, and sent 
for Lord SaLisBuRY. 

‘* Tt appears to me,” said Grnson, “ that there was resignation on 
both sides. QuEEN seems to have concealed with great success her 
regret at WILLIAMm’s approaching departure.” 




















= 





va 


Taking Counsel. 


rove home with Grapstone after adjournment. Had a very 4 , on: = .* u 
i from the crowd. ly didn’t think I was so a . ; 
Took opportunity of giving a little friendly advice Bowling his Off Stump. Caught at the Wicket. 


— 
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A CHOICE OF EVILS. 


Mrs. Masham. *“‘ WHAT A LOT oF Dost THERE 18, MABEL ! 
Mabel. ‘‘On No! WE SHOULDN'T sex AnyBopy !” 


SHALL WE HAVE THE Hoop oF THE CARRIAGE PUT UP IN FRONT?” 
Mrs. Masham, ‘‘ SHALL WE HAVE IT UP BEHIND, THEN?” 


Mabel, ‘‘OH, THAT WOULD BE STILL WORSE, FOR NoBoDY WOULD sEE Us/”’ 











—— 


THE “BUDGET” STAKES. 


Wuoers was his Whip? Ona horse such as this is, 
Although—like his jock—he is “‘ aged” and tired, 
With pace of Bucephalus, nous of Ulysses 
He should have been first at the post—if desired. 
Patience and dash, 
With a touch of the lash, 
And he ought to have gone to the front in a flash. 


Where was his Whip? What “ close things” he has ridden! 
When was his nag known to fail at a pinch ? 
Has he not done pretty nearly as bidden ? 
Fairly wound-up, is he given to flinch ? 
ie an “ old crock ” 
F May the Favourite mock. 
Who lost this race, then, the horse or the jock ? 


Where was his Whip? ’Tis a horse that will stand it. 
True it has temper, is given to bolt : 
’Tisn’t a mere stable-boy can command it, 
Bat, with this rider, not " to revolt. 
Wuuuw, I think 
That was a wink. 
Things do appear in a bit of a kink. 


Where was his Whip? Never lifted it fairly. 
_Lazily led, Flying Childers might fail. 
Far harder races you’ve won, WILL, if barely ; 
Rather odd game at the last to turn tail. 
Reads like a fable, 
Raises a Babel. 
What was the cause? Something wrong with the Stable? 


Certainly seems all at sixes and sevens. 
In and out running suspicion excites. 





Might have been backed though this time, if at evens ; 
ot a try left 5 ett Oddest of plights ! 
as it quite proper 
To go for a cropper ? 
Or, do you mean it an ultimate stopper ? 


Stable has been a bit shaky ; no wonder! 
Stables that can’t - together all round 
Court cruel luck, and are destined to blunder. 
Been a bit chevied, too, Witt, I’ll be bound. 
Overworked, stale ? 
Yes, you look — ‘ 
But surely ’tis not want of pluck makes you fail. 


The Public, too—that has its rights, Master WILLY ; 
After all you can’t leave i¢ quite out of account. 
He must not ride to lose, but peg willy-nilly, 
Who, trusted as jockey, accepts a mount. 
Not mean to win 


P 
Humph! Cynics may gri 
But how about backers who’ ve = am | pa] their tin ? 
Something behind? Why that clearly the case is! 
Something before? That 7? ble too ! 
su 


Let’s hope ’twill bear daylight. bsequent races 
The Stable may win. ill it be, though, with you ? 
A Jockey so rare 


Did our colours ne’er wear, 
Punch hopes to the end you will ride fair and square ! 





Sra Jonw Bewwert, always up to the time of day, and occasionally 
a little too fast, wanted the Common to condole with France 
on the loss of Vicror Hueo. ‘ Uco!” exclaimed a Common Coun- 
ci in correctest French, “‘Oo’s Uco? You go and be wound 
up!” §So Sir Jouw Bewwerr put his hands before his clock-face, 
joined them together, and, as the Council wouldn’t hear him, struck. 
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ET” 
Mr. Poncn. “ HALLO, WILLIAM! 
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dete ge 
ees ie 


~ CEE nee inte oi 


W. E. G. (the old Jock), ‘OH, I MADE PLAY WITH IT, JUST FOR THE LOOK OF THE THING, BUT”—(shily)— 


“ BLESS YOU, I DIDN'T MEAN WINNING THIS TIME!” 
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PAPERS FROM PUMP-HANDLE COURT. 
I TAKE ADVANTAGE OF A GREAT OPPORTUNITY. 


LOOKED in at my Chambers a 
few days after an important 
sporting event, to attend to 
a matter of professional 
business (I put into 

\\ “ The Staircase Sweep,” and 
\\’ was not aware whether I had 
drawn a placed horse), and 
was met by my excellent 
and irable rk in a 
condition of some excite- 
ment. From his bright face 


I expected that I had been | realise the 
select 


sufficiently lucky to 
the Winner, and that he was 
waiting to tell me the news, 


and to claim the half-crown | said 


in the guinea which I allow as a fee to my trusty retainer. 

“So Snuffbor, I see, was my selection, Portineton ?” I observed, 
with a smile. 

My excellent and admirable Clerk seemed for a moment surprised, 
and then explained that the joy which I had noticed on his face was 
not attributable to my success on the Turf (as a matter of record I 
may say that I had owe Pauper, a non-starter), but to the fact 
that a it was waiting for me. 

‘*Mr. Lincotn Gray!” I exclaimed, reading the card that Por- 
TINGTON handed to me. ‘‘ Dear me! what can he want with me?” 

“* He had a brief in his hand, Sir,” replied my worthy assistant, 
opening the door of my room, and ushering me in. ‘ 

** You do not recollect me ’” said my visitor, a gentleman of staid 
appearance, albeit there was a twinkle in one of his eyes which 
somehow or other to my recollection happier scenes than 
those usually witnessed in the dark stern chambers of the law. 

** No,” I faltered ; ‘‘ although your face is very familiar to me.” 

“* Don’t you recollect Dasnover’s drag, and the drive home?” he 
continued, with some slight hesitation. Then he laughed. 

In a moment it all came back to me. I remembered that the last 
occasion on which I had seen my Client, was when we were bot 
returning from the Races (where I had gone unknown to my wife, 
but with the pure and noble object of ‘‘ increasing my connection”’), 
and when we both had, for some reason or other, been induced (I was 
led into the demonstration sorely against my will) to decorate our 
hats with small Dutch dolls, which I subsequently handed over to my 
children as a “ present for good boys,” from the Lowther Arcade. 

**T suppose you don’t remember,” he said, still smiling, ‘‘ that I 
put you on a brief to nothing on Snuffbox ?” 

I replied that I had some recollection of the fact, but did not 
remem 
case. 

“To be sure,” continued Mr, Lincoty Gray; “and you tried to 
write it down in your note-book with a latch-key.” 

Not wishing to contradict my Client, I bowed, and said that I had 
no doubt he had accurately described the transaction. 

“Well, here it is. I am never a defaulter. Snuffbor won, and 
here’s your brief. You will have a Leader. It is a running-down 
case, and you can’t fo wrong. 

With this (and a little further conversation of a general character) 
my visitor, who still seemed to be poy tickled at his recollection 
of our return from the Races, took his leave. 

On examining the — which he had left behind him, I found 
that there appeared to be no great difficulty in the matter, which 
was -: » 4 of fact hang 3 see Le —— ites yan? 
appeared), a Fly-proprietor, amaged, through the alleged negli- 
gence of one of his drivers, a costermonger’s barrow, and the Plaintiff 
(the Costermonger) sued him for compensation. The brief was 
indorsed— 

** With you, Mr. Hurricane, Q.C.” 

In due time I had a consultation with this Gentleman. I found 
that in Chambers he was as meek as a lamb—a demeanour in strong 
contrast with the lion-like ferocity he usually adopted when he got 
into Court. He courteously questioned the Solicitor upon several 
points, and then, tu to me, said, ‘‘ he thought we ought to win 
the case.” I: with m cordiality, and glanced at Mr. Liy- 
CoLN Gray with an expression intended to convey to that gentle- 
man’s I—‘‘ with me Mr. Hurricane, Q.C.”—represented 
the Learned and the Invincible. 

The day of trial came. Mr. Hurnicane, Q.C., cross-examined 
the witnesses for the Plaintiff with a savage earnestness that whitened 
the face of a corroborative pn a ape with terror, and nearly 
reduced a testifying police-constable to a state of hopeless hysterics. 
I was delighted at system, as I noticed that it was evidently 
having its effect upon the Jury, whose sympathy seemed to be veering 


h|the Judge did not immediately orde 


r (without consultation with Porrryeron) the particular|I becam 





round from the Costermonger to the Fly-proprietor. The interval 

for lunch came just as our t informed us that he had no 
witnesses to call, and that ‘‘ this was his case.” 

m I resumed my seat, on my return to the Court, after 

of a sandwich and a glass of ginger-beer, I found 

t. HugRicane was absent. I was rather annoyed at this, as I 
wanted to give him a hint or two about how I (were I in his place) 
should lay before the Jury the case for the Defendant, which 
was the next ng that would come before the Bench. The 
opposing Q.C. and his Junior, wiping their mouths with their 
handkerchiefs, returned, chatting laughing, to their places. The 
respective Solicitors also came in. 4 Judge made his 

, and bowed to the Bar—but not . Mr. Hureicane, Q.C, ! 
it suddenly broke in upon me that a fearful calamity had 
oceurred tome! Oh, horror! er was absent! 

For a moment I was so com: ly overcome, that I could not 
terrors of the situation. fancied I must be the victim 
of some horrible nightmare, and pi | my arm to wake myself up. 
But no, it was too true—too real! A friend beside me whispered 
me “to go in and win ;” and Mr. Lincoztnw Gray oo over and 
i ing about Mr. Hurricane having been ed away, and 
that I must suppl his place. At that moment how I wished that 
the; Usher of Court would change into a good ey and with 
his wand instantly transport me to some agreeable land tho 
miles distant from the Royal Courts ! 

The Judge looked at me, and bowed. I got, or rather staggered, to 
my feet, and tried to speak. My voice, when it came to me, seemed 
to belong to some one else, and to be entirely beyond my control. It 
was h , and uncertain. Now it spoke in a + whisper, now 
ina shrill howl. I began, ‘‘ My Lord,” and completely forgot 
the of the Jury. I clutched desperately at my Brief, and 
suddenly, as if by inspiration, I made up my mind to read what my 
Client had set down for me. is gave me confidence. I had not 
the notion what I was saying, but felt that I was saying 
something, which, so far as it went, was satisfactory. By degree 
began to courage, The nervousness which at first nearly 
made me weep like a child, took another form. I became (I felt it) 
obtrusively, offensively, at my ease. As a rule, I fancy I am 
accepted as extremely courteous, but on this occasion my tone (so 
it seemed to me, looking at it, as I did, as a dispassionate outsider) 
was so irritating, that even then it was a pew | to me that 

i i r me to quit the Court for 
unprovoked and intolerable insolence. If he had, I should have 
sorro y acqui in his decision. I felt I was coarse, nay, 
brutal in my involuntary and uncontrollable arrogance. Soon I was 
happy to find that I was returning to my sober self. The extremes 
of fear and defiance faded away, and, to my infinite delight, I dis- 
covered that I was speaking with sense and fluency. 

By degrees I got into the full swing of the argument. I examined 
the case from every point of view. I pointed out how weak the 
evidence of the Plaintiff was, how strong was the case for the defence. 

e perfectly eloquent, and felt that I had never done full 
justice to myself before. I became conscious of the presence of the 
Jury, and, with grace, explained away all the difficulties 
that might possibly puzzle them. 

| ee I finished with just a 


At , after a y 
touch of meek, but I trust * umilit » ‘that I d not 
sufficiently regret, on behalf of my client, the absence of my 
Leader, but that I I had not altogether failed in some way— 
imperfeetly it might be, but still in some way, to supply his place.” 
With this, and a little bow to Judge and Jury, I resumed my seat, 
feeling, with a glow of honest delight, that I had done my duty as 
ee ar eat the ary sprang tothe ft, nd insted 

y five e Jury sprang r feet, and insisted upon 
addressing the Court. 

** We want to stop this case, my Lord,” cried one of them. 

_ Twas oy gratified, and beamed through my spectacles at the 
intelligent Jurymen. 

‘*T am afraid you cannot do that,” replied his Lordship, with a 
mae - You must hear the evidence for the defence. do not 
think——’ 

“You don’t understand us, my Lord,” 
who had just spoken. ‘Then he looked at me, and pointed at me. 
“We have heard all that Gentleman has been saying to us.” 

Here he paused, and, still smiling, I bowed to him in grateful 
acknowledgment of his attention, and the evident impression my 
poor eloquence had made upon the Jury in general and himself in 


usands of 


continued the Juryman 


particular. : 
** And,” he continued, lgsking me full in the face with an expres- 
t 


sion that I did not fully, = om a ae account 
my short-sigh ‘having heard say, we are 


of us—to give it against him!” 
At this moment—— But no! my emotion (which is still too deep 
for words) will not permit me to continue the matter further! 

A. Burreriess, Junior. 
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THE UNCONSCIOUS SELF. 
(See Spectator, June 6.) 
| 'Trs a famous idea of Mrers, 
The Spectator attempts to ex- 


plain, 
| There ’s a hitch in the cerebral , 
wires 


That the burden of thinking 


sustain ; 
One “* hemisphere” bustles amain, 
While the other is laid on the 


shelf, 
And what tenants these cells of 


if 


the Brain ? My Hf * 
It is just the Unconscious Self ! i Wf 
: i), & 
Now suppose that this essence TU, : 
inspires 
All acts that give Moralists 


pain, 
That ferocious passions it fi 
Why the sinner may guiltless 
remain ! 
He mae forge, and may hurry to 
in 


pa 
With a parcel of alien pelf, 
But the culprit ’s that Side of his 
Brain, 
It is just the Unconscious Self ! 


What a comfort to ladies and | 
squires 
| When their scutcheon is under | 
a stain. 
| They must answer whoever in- 
quires, 
With apology none can disdain, 
| _ “* Automatic vagaries arraign, 
Sut acquit the poor innocent elf. 
ANANIAS is guiltless, and Car, 
It is just the Unconscious Self!” 


Prince, surely the notion is plain 

To the critical mind of a Guelph, 

When we sin ’tis a kink in the 
brain. 








~<. 
— 


DANCE 








¢ . ; SAN 


** He HOPS UND SCHUMPS UND MARKS DER TIME, 


HAPPY THOUGHT GOVERN- 
MENT. 
(A few Suggestions.) 
Lord Salisbury. — Happy 


At.—Fight Russia—at once. 


this. Also square the Brewers. 

Lord Randolph Churchill.— 
Happy At. — Not Ireland, 
th you. Indian 


ment. Know all about it. 
there. Why not make PARNELL 
Fi 
r. Chaplin.— Yy - 
—Invent an icultural Minis- 
ter. I’m , 
Right Hon. E. Gibson, Q.C.— 
y Thought.—Office evident. 
e and Pension for hard work 
one. 

Happy Thought (suggests itself 
to several other people). No—not 
India — Make RanpotrH Chief 
Secretary for Ireland. 





A Deserter’s Deserts. 
In the Zimes of the 11th inst., 





amon e numerous excuses for 
. the Liberal Absentees 
’ this:—‘‘ Mr. A. BroapeEn explains 


that he returned home late, and 
got wet, but adds that he received 
no special Whip.” This might 





ws 
RY 


WH suggest a couplet for the Christy 
. sat Minstrels :— 
. ' Returning home so late and wet, 
© neuahiy Massa Broepen ! 
be dat a “ys tg: > get? 
MUSIC. * oug t to flogged 

















THE TRUE REASONS FOR THE ABSENCE OF THE 
LIBERAL MEMBERS, 


No. 1 was abroad and had made arrangements to be in town on the 
following day. 

No. 2 was forbidden to leave his room on a very wet day. 

No. 3 had been honeymooning for the last six months, and could 
net ome home | the end of the week. Oe h 

No, 4 represented a thirsty Constituency were much opposed 
to inereased prices on the national beverages of Gin and Beer. 


No. 5 was in a house-boat, ex a m 
No. ¢ had had a very bad es cai the Hecke end was ent of 
spirits. 
No. 7 was coming, only he missed his train. 
No. 8 was spending evening with some Tory friends and did 


not know it was so late. 
No. 9 did not feel out, onl therefore naturally objected to 
uu 


an aeaean in the 
‘o. 10, representing a jovial constituency, all 

increased duty on old Boctoh Whiskey. ee 

No. 11 very sorry, but quite forgot all about it. 

No. 12 only had a four-tine whip, and never troubles himself under 


a fiver. 
No. 13 was indisposed in every sense of the word. 
No. 14 had such a lot of important engagemen t 
he could not possibly keep them all. ieee 
tl) 
No. 16 was up to a tri two ing to Town. 
No. 17 made a mistake in the day, and 1 a 
No. yey and did not want to be a damper on his party. 
No. 19 is a0 olly old that he did not think he should be missed. 
No. § , 
him; but quite Solna shouldn’t be wanted. Forgot who told 
No. 21 went to the Opéra Comique, fell asleep, and was not awoke 








It is just the Unconscious Self ! UND SHOWS SUCH TASTE AND NOUS, x... ay ou mae ae 
° Dot DERE ’s TO EQUAL HIM NO VUN, iday night branded wi 
wma — Ming cuevern Epvarp Srravss!” the curse of Carne.” 





by anyone leaving the house. Was found by the Fireman, and went 
home about 34.m. (He hopes Mr. GLapstonx will accept this excuse, 
as his wife won't.) d 

No. 22 didn’t think the Division would be vital. 7 

No. 23 went to see the Ballet at Her Majesty’s, had a little supper 
for four afterwards, and did not reach the House till just too late. 

No. 24 was not at all well up in figures, and, therefore, always 
avoided Budget discussions, and always should. 

No. 25 sat quietly at home, weighing the whole matter care- 
fully in his mind, in company with just one bottle of whiskey, and 
unaccountably fell asleep, rm did not wake till daylight did appear ! 





Curious. 


Tux Government, now it seems clear, 
In neither direction were gainers ; 

For, threatened by Spirits and Beer, 
They owed their defeat to ‘‘ Abstainers.”’ 








“TO WHAT BASS USES!” 
It appears from a recent te: from Constantinople, 

regal Ly Lan ye Tf Ne Gs 
the encouraging con’ I is an excel- 
lent performer on the pianoforte, is | in the habit frequently playing 
long and difficult duetts.” This promises well for the next European 
Concert, w should the programme, as it often does, break down, 
the august accomplished ruler of Stamboul might possibly be 
equal to a solo by himself. His Majesty’s 1 h acquaintance 
with his own promissory notes no less than his ty with the 
most brilliant financial suspensions, ought to make oe 4 eer 
ance a very pleasing and entertaining only be 


Pp epoed t ae his own celebra’ 
at same time patronage 
seally pase off with some delat. At least, the idea is worth a 
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PROPOSED NEW ROOM AT THE R.A. THE HERBERT COLLECTION. 








CYCLOMANIA, 
Carter II, 


AttHoucH I promised Sprocerr last night that I would write at 
once for a ‘‘ Number One Shoreditch Zephyr,” I haven’t done so yet. 

Harxaway, who evidently stands in some awe of SprocGEr as an 
authority on ‘‘ wheeling,” on the other hand offers to ‘‘ send me to 
Coventry,” as he puts it, for one of their ‘‘ glorious Ne Plus Ultras.” 
Or, he suggests, with a legal eye to a compromise, ‘if not that, why 
not a ‘Coventry Corrugated Convertible,’ which is almost as good.” 

‘* Why is it called a Convertible ?” I ask. 

‘* Because you can tip it up so easily,” growls Sproceer, a fanatic 
in the cause of the “‘ Zephyr.” 

** Well,” I remark, not wishing to cause a tricycling blood-feud 
between SprocerR and Harxawar, ‘‘ what do you say to a ‘ Royal 
P thon?’ I see it’s advertised as ‘ learnt in an hour by a mere 
child. Impossible to fall off. A miracle of cheapness and dura- 
bility. The Phlegethon never takes a‘ header.’” (Iam not partial to 
headers, I confess). ‘‘‘ The Phlegethon climbs a mountain easier than 
another tricycle comes down it. Ridden the other day 450 miles in 
six hours by a schoolboy of twelve.’ That seems wonderful, 
doesn’t it?” 

My friends, however, don’t think much of it, as far as I can see. 
It’s flat sacrilege to suggest that any tricycle isn’t perfect, and of 
course they don’t do that, but somehow they don’t seem enthusiastic. 

‘“‘Phiegethon? Oh, that’s the sort poor young FLUKER was 
riding when he capsized coming down the hill into Kingston 
the other day, isn’t it? It wasn’t the fault of the machine so 

I —- ; it was the road, you know. They ’d been mending 
the becgere N ne ae pitched off, and had emphyteusis of the 
5 

Won’t ask any further questions about emphyteusis. 
As the “‘ Royal Phlegethon” is voted down—“ dismissed with 
” HarKaway remarks—the whole question of what tricycle is 
best for me to buy is : Why not call it “ the Battle of the 
Bone-shakers?” As this would probably mortally offend both 
Hanrxaway and Sprocerr, I don’t mention it. 
Finally, both Hanxaway and I weakly acquiesce in SproccEn’s 
Zephr But when it arrives 
if not know SrroccEr’s 


J aggestion of a Shoreditch 
an & does wih 0 calaity whieh, 





spotless rectitude, I should consider suspicious—I find that the 
number of additional necessary articles is simply legion. 

I ask Harxaway and Sprogerr to come in and have a look at my 
new acquisition. As Harxaway observes, “‘ The jury then proceeded 
to the stables to view the remains.” They both pronounce it a 
beauty, ‘‘ to look at.” 

**But you must have a lantern, you know, and a bell,” says 
Harxaway, decisively. 

** And a costume, of course,” says SprocoER. 

** Yes,” Harxaway adds; “dark blue, with stripes, might suit 
you. Anda trumpet; that’s an essential thing.” 

‘* What’s the good of having a trumpet ’” I ask, doubtfally. 

“ Oh, to tootle as you go through a village, of course,” they both 
rejoin. 

t shall have to practise tootling. Whenever I 've tried I’ve made 
my lips very sore, and the result in sound has been invariably feeble. 

y won't shouting do instead of ‘‘tootling”? The advantage of 
this is that one hasn't to learn shouting. 
wn ee ey Cee to be a ‘‘ wheelman ” has cost me 
itherto :— 
One “‘Number One Shoreditch Zephyr,” reduced (by £ «4, d. 
Sproeerr’s di interposition, it seems, m its 
usual price—then what must its usual price be ?—) to 25 
Patent -feeding (and Self-spilling) Oil-can ... Se oe 
** Premier’ Wrenc pi pie 7% “a 6 0 
Patent Adjustible Gong _ an . ie oo in 
Saddle (which is an extra) and nuts ... 4. 2 st 
Additional Saddle (in case the first is smashed. Query— 
Where should 1 be then ?) - “ ws 
bk er nail tigi +m a Po 

uplicate Cog-band, e- Cleaning-c oths, &c. 
One ae - m (as = to ae est Kensington Dra- 

les ”— y uced ,» Owing to 

SpnocoRR, - t tk oe cee hd ee ee 

SproecER, instead of byme) ..  . $e ms 
Grand Total 


Might have bought a horse—at least I think so—with the money. 
However, as SprocoEr just] Weg you ’re not using a 
harse he is eating his head eff,”—{eurlous phenomenon),—" whereas 
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your tricycle doesn’t eat art wy ol This is absolutely true. 
Sproocrr and Harxaway (who have become fast friends in a 
couple of days) hold a kind of Council of War as to what is to be done 
with me. I feel my fate is in their hands. me 

‘You must ”"—Harkaway says, giving the decision of the Court— 
‘learn to ride immediately.” 

‘* Learn to wheel,” SproeeEr suggests. 

Yes, learn to wheel immediately,” says Frep Harkaway, 

accepting the correction. ‘‘ SproccER will take you to the place”— 
What place? Am at once unpleas«ntly reminded of the formula, 
to be taken to the place of execution, and there hanged by the 
neck,” &c)—*‘ and have you thoroughly instructed. Then we'll all 
go a jolly spin down to Brighton, or somewhere.” _ 

This sounds tempting. SprroceEr says he is willing, if he can get 
the leave of the Captain of the “‘ West Kensington ) a 
Leave! Is the Captain of a Tricycling Club a despot I ask 
SPROGGER. 

‘* Oh dear, no,” he replies ; ‘‘ but then you see it is considered bad 
Club form for a ‘ D fly’ to do a tour with any people who aren’t 

Dragonflies,’ you understand. But of course you will both of you 
join our Club, and then,” he adds, ch y, ‘‘ it will be all right.” 

So it is settled that the journey to Brighton—which Srrocerr 
thinks will only take one day, though I know better—shall begin as 
soon as ever I have “learnt to pedal my way about,” as he pic- 
turesquely puts it. 

With a fast lingering doubt in my mind, I ask Harxawar if I 
shan’t “‘ get mixed up with the machinery ” ? 

Hark Way wants to know, rather contemptuously, what machinery 
I mean. 

‘*Oh, I don’t quite know,” I reply, unsatisfactorily. On reflec- 
tion, I find I have a notion of a dangerous sort of fly-wheel attached 
toatrieyele. Faney I’ve been confusing a tricycle and a threshing- 
machine. Shan’t mention this to KAWAY. 

In order to learn how to ‘* pedal my way about,” I am taken into 
a shop in the City, and down a steep ladder into a large and dimly- 
lighted cellar, and am told that this is the practising-ground. 

The Instructor (who, I find, is also the owner of the shop, and 
maker of the ‘‘ Front-Steering Double-Gearing Liverpool Buster ”’) 
looks something between a second-rate jockey and a Dissentin 
Minister in needy circumstances. He eyes me critically, which 

don’t like, and asks me to “‘ throw my leg over this ’ere machine.” 
| The art of learning to ride a tricycle is perfectly simple to anybod 
who can accomplish three different objects simultaneously, whic 
are—To move the pedals properly, To prevent a horrible tendency to 
slip off sideways, and Contrive to steer. While pe endeavour to 
| master the first feat, and take delirious dabs at each pedal as it comes 
| round, you find yourself (if you are practising in a dark cellar, at 
any rate) ranning up against a wall, or pillar. en when you turn 
the handles violently, to avoid a collision with the said wall or pillar, 
you oe round so as to be within an ace of being pitched out on to 
| the asphalte. 
| Sproeeer, however, looks on cnommanaingit. Evidently, the chief 
| desire of my Instructor, the Dissenting Jockey, is to prevent my 
| running myself, and his machine (especially his machine) up against 
| anything solid. 

He shouts loudly when there are breakers, so to speak, ahead. 
Beyond this, and saying, ‘‘ Capital! Capital!” now and then in a 
cold official tone, he does nothing to earn his five shillings an hour. 

He wants to know particularly ‘‘ whether I’m suited with a 
machine yet.” When he hears that I am, and that he has no chance 
of selling me a ‘‘ Front-Steering Double-Gearing Buster,” his interest 

| in me becomes even less than before. 

However, I don’t care, because at the end of my hour I find I 
really can go along! After one or two days’ practice, towards dusk, 
in quiet roads near my own house, and being a ridden over b 
my own butcher’s cart, I really feel fit for the Brighton trip! I te 
Sprocerr and HARKAWAY 80. 

‘*‘ All right,” says the latter, cheerily, “‘ we ll start the day after 
to-morrow. Fanny and Ciara” = two sisters) ‘‘ will ride the 
‘Sociable,’ probably. Start 8°30 sharp. Breakfast Croydon, lunch 

| Horsham, dinner Brighton.” 

Somehow, I wish Fanny Harkaway were not to come with us. I 
have every confidence in my ‘Shoreditch Zephyr,” and my own 
powers as a wheelman up to a certain point,—or, rather, an uncertain 
point, for I don’t quite know where that point is to be,— and, if an 
accident should occur, I would rather that she did not see it. 
That’s all. It is fixed that we start on Tuesday, at 8°30 “‘ sharp.” 

(To be continued.) 








The Real ‘‘ Danger to Silver.”’ 


Once “‘ Silver Thames,” now shallow and impure, 
Must take as its new motto, ‘‘ Slow and Sewer.” 

In its foul stream may gazers, home or foreign, see 
True ** degradation of our silver currency.” 


PETS FROM PARIS. 
(Mile. Van Zandt and Madame Jane Hading at the Gaiety.) 


Marre Van Zanpt is delightful in that rather absurd and 
decidedly lugubrious Opera, Zakmé, Her vocalisation is well worth 
sitting out the O 
which, without her, 
be a serious trial. It is 
but fair to say, however, 
that the Opera has been 
so cut about as to be a 
very different affair from 
what it was in Paris, 
where some entertainmen 


an Engli 

The two British Officers, 
one of whom, Gerald, is 
the tenor-lover, might be 
described as a_ couple of 
“Heavies.” The illus- 


bothered by her cruel and 
revengeful old father to 
sing in order to attract 
her lover, whom he means 





- .. Unconscious of 
‘Tue BrrD THAT CAN SING,” ETc. ya angen 


Savage Old Father. Chante! Chante encore! 
Lakmé, Chante? Shan’t! 

; the old father, savagely. 
But she can’t ‘‘ chante,” and is just giving up when in comes Gerald, 
and is spotted and then potted by the irate Brahmin. 


Jane Hapine comes out strong in a weak piece, the Prince Zilah. 
The Prologue, which gave a sort of Adelphi melodramatic tone to 
the play, been left out. When I saw it in Paris, it was perfectly 


evident to any playgoer that the Prologue was entirely unn 5 
except from the Author’s point of view, as a pure matter of business, 
so that, by occupying the 
entire evening, he might be 
able to collar ten per cent. 
on the gross receipts, to 
which sum, after deducting 
a small amount for the 
r, the French Dramatist 
is legally entitled. This 
arrangement is an ad- 
mirable one ; the Law puts 
the Author, with his 
maiden effort, on the same 
footing with the Author 
who has written and 
duced twenty, or a hundred. 
There can be no haggling, 
or bargaining, or any un- 
leasantness about the 
usiness transaction. Law 
has settled it for the Society 
of Dramatic Authors in 
France; and if a Dramatist 
makes as big a name as 
Sarpov, he can demand a 
‘* prime,” or a retainer, or 
anything he likes, by way 





“aby 


of bonus, over and above Not Much of a Success; or, A Short Run 
his ‘‘ Author’s rights,” with the Hounds. 
which are se to him 


by Law; and this system, enforced by the authority of the Law, is 
exactly what we want here. When such a law exists, I warrant 
there ll be no dearth of good Plays, and it would be then worth 
while to follow the French example and collaborate. However, lam 
not going to discuss this question, now, or here. It will keep. Let 
us return to Jane Haprye, and Damata, the latter of whom is much 


the same in everything. 

As Marsa h alocety a lover, and, as she had once thought, a 
husband, in Count Menko, who is subsequently nearly eaten w by 
savage dogs—which two characters are very dangerous p Bower y— 
Prince Zilah becomes de trop, and so the title of the pes ought to 
be Zilah have to Spare; or, Going to the Dogs, which perhaps may 
be adopted at the St. James’s, if they do it, or elsewhere. The piece 





is not worthy of Madame Jawe Haprye’s performance. I prefer 
in Le Maitre de Forges. Sana is coming! ! 


¢@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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SILVER MEDAL, HEALTH EXHIBITION, 
LONDON, 160% 


HEERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


COPENHAGEN | 
i. Madan CHERRY ee 


9 Prize Medals. London, 1884. 
PETER F. HEERING, 


raver a aroor. BRANDY. 


MENTS TO THE Rovat Dawienm anv Iureniat Rosstan 
Covats, axp H.K.H. tas Parcs of Waxes. 


SHERRY AND BITTERS.— 
Use BITTERS, the King of Bitters 
Rapidly rupereeaing Orange ‘and all other kinds 
Can be taken with advantage in all liquids 
Marvellous appetizer 
The only Bitters that voalty promote digestion 


J. B. 
LIBERTY 
Specialities. <a 


SPANISH MEDOC 


Superior to Wines ang same price from Bordeaux), 
16s. per Dozen. 


PURE BURGUNDY 


(From the Cédte d'Or), 


18s. per Dozen. 
21, SPRING GARDENS, CHARING CROSS,S.W. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684. 
20s. the Gall; 60s. the Doz. 

Canatacs Par. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING STORES— 
Broomsauny Mansion, Haar Sraert, W.O, 


Agents for ALMER, & 60. 
Established 1801. 


HODCSON’S 
MINERAL WATERS. 


Famed for PURITY and EXCELLENCE for 
nearly a Century. 


ete 











Casa Ont. 





SODA, POTASS, LITHIA, 
BRIGHTON SELTZER, LEMONADE, 
AERATED WATER. 


GINGER ALE, 


Prepared with Pure Jamaica Ginger. A delicious 
beverage, for all Seasons and Climates. 


%, BEDFORD STREET, COVENT GARDEN, 
LONDON, W.C. 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


DIURETIC N 


APERIENT \V 
io 


Mine ral 
Vvctte / 








THE NORMAL 


\ 


“The National Table Waters.” 


“Ge _ _ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
REGISTERED. WATERS 


EsTaBLIsHEep 1825, 
Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 
For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia end 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S, 


Sotp Evers rwaere. 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONB, 
Henrietia Street, ject, Govendich Be sate 


CHUBB’S 
LOCKS. 


Patce Lists sent razz. 
198, QUEEN VICTORIA STREBT, B.C, 
68, St. James's Street, Pall Mall, London; 
Manchester, Liverpool, & birmingham. 


WY Alt BYTE 





Oe 
TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 
Manufhetured by JOAN GOSWELL & CO. London, 


RANSOMES’ 





“NEW AUTOMATON.” 


THE BEST LAWN MOWER IN THE WORLD. 
as new Katchet Driving Gear; Large and Open 
nife Cylinder; Patent gle serew adjustment ; 
Is very light in draught, avd will last for 5 ears 

Sent Carriage Paid, and a Month's Trial allowed. 


BANGOMES, SIMS, & JEFFERIES, L4., IPSWICH. 
DRESS FABRICS AT FIRST COST. 


Sie bate ae 


MANUFACTURING ©O., BRADFORD, YORKS, 


REGISTERED 
TRADE 








FPREE,a Sample 
Parcel of Pat- 
terns of their 
New ftyles and 
Colourin 

Dress Fa 

the Spring and 
Summer 
—including s 
choice collection 
of Ze: 

in raised spots. 
and figures, and 
stripes; Ocean 
Serges, Nun's 
Cloth, Cash- 
meres, 

Satteens, 





ixtures. he Press sp< oks high 
es now within the reach of the Pubic 
pay Carriage to any part of the Kingdom on all 
orders over £1 m Value. The Century Cashmeres are 
in ever-increasing demand. He swae axD appaess 
in route. Write at once, and mention “ lunch.” 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE: 





* Avoid Complicated 
Foreign Braces.’’ 


THE 
CREDENTA 





SIMPLEST AND BEST 
Men and Boys. 





From 1s. pair; a speciality in Silk, from 4s. 
Of all Hosiers. 
(Wholesale only, 16 & 17, Cheapside.) 


The ‘CRITERION’ C CAFETIERE, 
Ply filing ¢ 





SUCH As 
+44 EINE AND TANNIC 
(0 possible fo pose of ot Asome. 
Recommended by the 


masts i 2 

THOs. P. sadatete rgiand an Sg an 
iifin's Cons heer 

R. WYLIE & ©CO., Anorit 8t., Graseow. 


SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 
fn Evrae eggs Revy wren Ny 


Blemish, renderin 
and healthy. Sold every where. 








COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department.” 
ARMY 
by Se United 
takes the A and 


an 
G 


A 
POCKET LVER, 

the Vest pocket; best quaiit 

‘olvers are used all over the worl 
SHOT GUNS and 

RIFLES, for — and the Cvlonies. 

Price List free 
COLT’S FIRBARMS Co. .14, Pell Man, Lomdon 8 Ww. 


AUUANSIA 


PuRe.y VeGRTas_e. Per- 


Send stamp ‘oe 


Botanic Medicine Co. ,3 





let. 
st, W.C. 


“CA Perfect Prisette in Ten Minutes.” 


HINDE’S Hair Curling Pins 


London Seumate 

Room, la, City Road, B.C. Wholesale of Messrs. 
Hinpe, Birmingham and London 

BEWARE of knovish imitations, which are abso- 

butely useless frauds. Vendors will be rigorously 

prosecuted 


THE SPECIFIC POR NEU /RALGLA. 


ee a ntaloe 


: Tongans 


treatment 
Seccsecceveces 


@ uf Neural- 
aluable im facial na LE 
have 


iN ro those oqges Js wh 
- Of all Chemista, 





Lancer. 


aul tive 


presc ee my a AL 
and ie 


— CELEBRATED INDIAN 














TRICHINOPOLY CIGARS and CHEROOTS 
with eave “ Of peculiarly delicious flavour 
ance. — Vide RAPHIC, July ve nag 
estes, 1s. (oem mail. 
ave, 4. (ie 
coat Eerie CO., Tobaceoniats to the Rt 
mily, A. 8 and M48, By 
ver 100 Years. Price Lists 
LIBERAL Trams To CLUBS, MESSRS, &e. 
Children's . ‘4 fignaenes, 
CAMBRI Ladies’ adios’ oe 
Cente nous 
2 Pu 
ory No the AK Eon trics of Robin 
4 SPOCKE son and Cicaver have « 
Crown Prin world-wide fame.’ se 
cess of Germany. Samples ané Price Lists free, 
ROBINSON AND 
cua vase. MANDKERCHIEFS, 
BELPAST. 
THE 
Is Ww with 
Five Titres 
UNSOLICITED 
TESTIMONIAL 
from the Steward of 
the Hari of Shrews- 
bury :— 
“ Alton Towers, May 
2, 14.—Your Ma- 


labour.”’ 
All sizes from W in, 
to 8 in. kept in stock, 
Apply for List to any lronmonger or Seedsman, 
or direct to the Bole Licensees, 
SELIG, BONNENTHAL @ CO.,, 
85, Queen Victoria Street, Lownor, E.C. 





Ir row oe to be Well, anp keer Wett, 
peedily cures Acidity, 
Impure Breath, Indiges- 

tion, #c. It destroys all 

disease germs, and from 

ite purifying action in 

the stomad and 

CHARCOAL bowels, gives a healthy 
Wess be whole system 

Mf all attacks of 

CHOLEKA, TYPHOID, ~ ‘all MALIGNANT 
FPEVERS. 2s., 4., and ¢ 4. per bottie, of all Chemists, 


VECETABLE abaorving afl imparitieg 
HIGHEST“: 





_/ HEALTH| 
EXHIB" 1884 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Jouneg 20, 1885. 


















ROSE’S 
LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


DELICIOUS, COOLING, AND REFRESHING. 
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